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had a special reason for his mission But women began to come to me and to Zofia and ask us "Is it true, madame, that the Arm\ will not be able to hold this WhatTl happen to us then^'
I knew no answer The responsibility for these women and children lay heavily on my shoulders I went to Lieutenant Pobog, to Command 2 4
"Aren't there any orders concerning the civilians. Lieutenant?" I asked "About their evacuation, I mean* They can't possibly stay in Powisle w
But Lieutenant Pobog had so far received no orders Going back to the post, I thought over the situation The Germans now dominated our district from three sides Their cannon shelled us from the Kierbedz and Poma-towski Badges, as did the gunboats on the Vistula. There was only one precarious avenue of escape open to us, in the direction of Napoleon Square, through a tortuous net of the underground passages
But what were we to do with the non-combatants^ I had heard long before that the civilians from ZulawsM and Zorawia Streets, unable to bear any longer the supreme hardships of living under siege, had surrendered to the Germans, never expecting that their lot could possibly get worse
Ever since August 8th we had heard blood-curdling reports about the Pruszkow Camp, Pruszkow was about a dozen miles from Warsaw* Those of us who knew the place could not imagine at first where the Germans could possibly keep large numbers of prisoners, unless it be in the open, behind barbed wire enclosures. But still they herded thousands of innocent civilians from the sectors of Warsaw which they held, as well as all those military or civilians who fell into their hands m other districts, and drove them into Pruszkow. There they held them ia dreadful sanitary conditions, with little medical care and even less food.